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- CHAPTER I 


* 


“G@RANDMAMMA, why don’t you have a cat?” asked 
a pretty little girl who, in her best frock and 
ribbons, was sitting looking at pictures. 

“Because, Diana, my last cat left me so oddly.” 

“How, granny?” 

“Your grandfather had been dining with an 
old friend, and was riding quietly home when he 
heard a curious noise. He thought a storm must 
be coming, so, turning up his collar, he put spurs 


to his horse and cantered over the downs. When 
B 
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he came to the little dell, before you enter the 
park, he heard the noise again. 

««That’s not wind,’ he thought, ‘it comes from 
the old barn, perhaps it’s some gipsy meeting.’ 
He got off his horse, fastened the bridle to a post, 
and went up to the barn. A light shone through 
the cracks, and the wailing came from within. 
Not wishing to disturb them, he walked round, 
climbed a tree, from which he could open the 
wooden window, and looked in. The hall was 
lit with a blue light and filled with cats. In the 
centre, on a bier, lay an enormous tabby with a 
crown on its head. Round this marched the 
others, From time to time they stopped, threw 
up their heads and wailed. Your grandfather 
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watched them for a little, then getting down, 
mounted and rode home, I was on the look-out 
for him, and brought him in here to warm himself. 
Our cat Ross was asleep on the rug. Your grand- 
father sat down and told me of the events of the 
evening, When he began describing the noise 
Ross opened his eyes. At the mention of the 
barn he got up, and when your grandfather spoke 
of the dead cat, he stood on his hind legs, and, 
waving his paws, cried,— 

“‘Now my Uncle Rodeladus is dead, I am 
king of the cats, and dashed up the chimney.” 

“Oh granny! how wonderful !” 

“Ts it not?” 


“And you have never seen him since ?” 
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“Never.” 

“Nor been to the barn?” 

“No.” 

“Do you think it’s the king of the cats’ 
palace ?” 

“TJ don’t know, Diana, but you may go and see.” 

“Oh, may I?” 

“Yes,” said granny, smiling. 

Diana waited no second bidding, but jumping 
up, kissed granny and ran away. Putting on 
her garden hat, she opened the door, ran over the 
lawn, up through the plantation, across a bit of 
down, into the hollow where in the wood stood 
the old barn, Here she peeped through a crack, 


“They are all there—the king on a dais, and 


z MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT 5 


such a lot of cats!” Going to the door, she pushed 
it open and entered. Two cats instantly sprung 
at her and laid their front paws .on her 
shoulders. 

“What do you want?” they demanded. 

“Please I want to speak to the king.” 

“You can’t. His Majesty's at supper.” 

“What's all this noise about?” asked a splen- 
did white Persian, sauntering up. 

The soldiers dropped on their front paws and 
touched the ground with their noses, 

“A little girl, my Lord Pouka Pou, to speak to 
his Majesty.” 

“A girl! hum! a tiresome creature, always 


in the way of one’s tail. I should like to turn 
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her out, but his Majesty is fond of children, so 
follow me, child.” 

Diana obeyed. The white cat sauntered up 
the barn, As he passed heads were turned and 
tails gracefully waved to him. He took no notice. 

“He’s been fighting with the Black Duke for 
Lady Creamy!” whispered a bright little tabby 
to her neighbour. Diana looked about for the 
Black Duke, but had not time to find him before 
Pouka Pou mewed forth with a profound bow, 

“A little girl to wait on your Majesty.” Then 
he stepped back into the court circle. Diana 
found herself opposite a raised dais, where sat a 
crowned cat. Behind stood two others with tails 


erect. One was so black and fierce-looking that 
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Diana guessed he must be the duke. In front of 
the king lay two heaps of mice and sparrows. 
By his side reclined a lovely white cat. 

“What would you with me, little girl?” asked 
his Majesty in a languid voice. 

“Please, your Majesty, grandmamma sends her 
love, and wishes to present me, her youngest 
grandchild.” 

“Your grandmother is the lady of the Manor?” 

“Yes, your Majesty.” 

“You are welcome, child! I remember your 
grandmother well!” and, turning to the white cat, 
he added, “Lady Creamy, she always wore the 
softest fur, so I had much pleasure in reposing on 


her knees.” 
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“The pleasure must have been on her side, 
sire,” purred Creamy. The king smiled and 
began to share his food with his companion. 
When the royal supper was finished the court 
fell back, leaving a clear space before the throne, 

A caterwauling was heard. 

Pouka Pou walked in a dignified fashion to 
the door. 

“His Royal Highness, Prince Jumpy Wumpy,” 
cried the soldiers. 

A handsome Persian cat entered. Pouka Pou 
bowed profoundly. The-prince, having made his 
obeisance to the king, walked round the circle 
inspecting the ladies, Then he whispered some- 


thing to Pouka Pou and went on to the dais. 
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My eed came to Diana and said in an im- 
pressive voice,— 

“His Royal Highness, Prince Jumpy Wumpy, 
does you the honour of asking you to dance.” 

“Tell his Highness I should like it very much 
if I knew how.” 

Pouka Pou delivered the message, and returned 
with the answer that his Royal Highness “was 
sure she could dance; besides, she had only to watch 
him.” “Go into the centre of the hall, stand 
still till the prince. comes, then do as he does.” 

Diana obeyed; walked into the middle, and 
looked at the prince. 

Jumpy Wumpy rose, and after a tremendous 


bound, rolled on the ground. 
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A murmur of admiration burst from the court, 

“What a superb dancer Prince Jumpy Wumpy 
is!” cried Lady Creamy. 

A series of bounds, each greeted with loud 
applause, brought the prince to his partner. 

“Now imitate me,” he cried; and away he went 
after his tail. 

Diana looked over her shoulder at her sash 
and spun round on her little toes till, quite giddy, 
she threw up her arms and fell flat on the prince. 
A yell burst from the cat court. 

“Guards! Guards!” shrieked Creamy. 

“Tear her to pieces,” screamed others. 

“What could he expect,” muttered Pouka Pou. 

The soldiers dashed up. 
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“Paws off,” commanded the prince, recover- 
ing; “Jumpy Wumpy’s partner is sacred.” 

“Noble prince!” cried the cats, 

“Muff.” continued he, turning to Pouka Pou; 
“you, as usual, are the only person who has kept 
your head. Take the child to Madame Tabby’s, 
and tell her to educate her for me.” 

“Yes, sire! Come, child.” 

“Tam very sorry, your Highness,” said Diana. 

“Never mind, sweet partner,” said the prince, 
holding out a paw. 

“You are permitted to kiss his Highness’ 
hand,” said Muff. 

Diana went up, and dropping on one knee as 


she had seen people do in picture-books, she 
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kissed his paw. Then rising, she followed Muff 
to the back of the dais. Here was a broad 
passage. Down this they went. It led to a 
square hall from which branched two passages, 
Over one was written, To the Palace Apartments ; 
over the other, To Madame Tabby’s Establishment 
for Persian kittens only. Up this they turned 
and soon stood before a black door. 

Lord Pouka Pou mewed. It was opened by a 
short-haired dun cat. 

“Madame Tabby,” said Muff, not con- 
descending to look at her. 

“Yes, sig lord,” cried the dun. She scam- 
pered away and soon brought back a fat import- 


ant tabby in cap and spectacles. 
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“You're most welcome, my lord Pouka Pou. 
Come in. I have some sweet kittens I should 
like you to hear sing.” 

“Not to-day, Madame; I have brought you a 
child from Prince Jumpy Wumpy. He wants 
her properly taught.” 

“I am sure I will do anything to please the 
dear prince,” cried Tabby. 

“Very well, tata, Madame. Go in, child,” and 
with a little nod Muff turned his back and 
walked off. 

“What a beautiful creature is my lord Pouka 
Pou!” exclaimed the dun, 

“Yes,” said Madame, looking afterhim,“and they 
say Lady Creamy prefers him to the Black Duke.” 
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- “Oh, Mam!” 

“Yes, but this is no time for you to be stand- 
ing staring after great noblemen. ‘Go and get the 
child some moss. Or do you expect me to make 
her bed ?” 

“Indeed, Madame——” 

“Don’t answer me,” cried Tabby, raising her 
paw in an ominous manner, 

Away fled the dun. Madame, signing to Diana 
to follow, walked down the passage muttering,— 

“The airs those governesses give themselves 
nowadays is astonishing. I wish they had my 
poor dear mother after them; she would make them 
curl their whiskers.” 


They entered a long room. On each side 
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were little heaps of moss on which lay kittens of 
every colour. At the top, on a mound of sand, 
was a large heap ; this Madame ascended. Right 
and left were two smaller, on one of which sat 
another dun cat. 

“Now, Whisky, what are you doing? Go and 
help Phisky.” 

Madame shook off cap and spectacles and 
curled herself up. Whisky went to the other end, 
where Phisky was pulling in a bundle of moss ; 
then returned, folded up Madame’s cap and 
spectacles, and told Diana to go to Phisky. 

This governess bade her lie down and make 
no noise. Diana obeyed, and, tired with the events 


of the evening, soon went to sleep. 


CHAPTER II 


Tue next morning, directly Diana awoke, she sat 
up and looked about. The right-hand bed was 
occupied by a fat white kitten who was staring at 
her. 
“Who are you?” it cautiously mewed. 
“Diana, What's your name?” 
“Snowball. The kit on the other side is 
called Flabby, because her skin is so loose.” 
Diana looked round, but only saw a ball of fur. 


“She’s not awake. When did you come?” 
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“TI was at the king’s ball last night,” answered 
Diana proudly, “and Jumpy Wumpy sent me.” 

“You don’t mean it! Stroke me, what fun!” 
and Snowball jumped on to Diana’s bed. 

“Let's curl up and purr.” 

“Does that mean talk?” | 

“Of course. By the way, what sort of kitten 
are you?” 

“Tam only a child. I wish I was a kitten.” 

“Do you belong to the inferior race with two 
legs? His Majesty keeps them to nurse and feed 
us.” 
“Yes,” sighed Diana. 
“Thave never seen any myself. I have been 


here all my life.” 
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“Have you really! How do you like it?” 

“Very much when there’s lots of play and no 
lessons, Flabby and I are in the bottom class.” 

“T hate lessons too. What do you do?” 

“Oh, the usual things. Madame’s stirring, I 
must go back.” 

A shrill cry awoke the kittens. They all sat 
up and began licking and arranging their fur. 
Lazy Flabby opened her eyes, yawned, and mewed 
to Diana. 

“Call me when it’s time to move, there’s a good 
kit,” and went to sleep. 

When the toilettes were finished Madame 
lifted her right paw and cried,— 


“Whaw—who—row !” 
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“Whaw — who — row!.” echoed Phisky, 
Whisky, and the kittens, lifting their right paws. 

Madame looked down the room. 

«Jumpy Wumpy’s child, have you no manners? 
Where do you come from ?” 

“Whisky, go down the room, and if she does not 
raise her paw properly give her a scratch. Now, 
kittens, again. This time, Shortears, raise your 
voice more at the end. It gives more expression.” 

Madame threw back her head. A “Whaw—who 
—row,” long and piercing, rang through the room. 

“Much better, much better,” said Madame 
with a satisfied air. “Now, Shortears, once more 
by yourself.” 


Shortears, a tortoise-shell kitten, gave what 
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seemed to Diana a horrible yell. Madame Phisky 
and Whisky thought differently, and uttered cries 
of approval. 
“Now, kits, with grace!” said Madame, spring- 
“ing into the air and alighting on her paws. The 
kittens instantly imitated. Snowball rolled over 
on his back, for which he received a pat from 
Phisky. Madame walked down the room. 
Kittens in pairs marched after her. Phisky and 
Whisky headed the second class. Diana, Snowball, 
and Flabby brought up the rear. 
“Where are we going now?” asked Diana, as 
they entered the passage. 
“To breakfast,” answered Flabby. “Are not 
you hungry ?” 


pia 
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“Yes, what do you have?” 

“Tn the first hall, mice.” 

“How horrid!” 

“Don’t you like mice?” cried her companions. 
“No. Not at all.” 

“We will eat your share then,” said Snowball. 
“Ts there anything else?” 

“Yes, bread and milk in the second hall.” . 
“That's very nice.” 


“Then you may eat mine,” said Flabby, “I 


hate it.” 


By this time they had reached the end of the 


passage. Right and left were doors, They entered 


the right-hand room; it was divided into three 


partitions. Snowball led the way through the 
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first and second. In these were twenty or thirty 
kittens crouching before the wall, with their noses 
on the ground, 

“What are they doing?” whispered Diana, 

“Watching for the mice, who will come through 
these holes, Here is our partition, Shut the door.” 

Flabby and Snowball rushed to the end. 

“Where is Madame?” 

“In the little passage opening the traps,” 

“Stroke me, here they are!” shouted Snow- 
ball, making a pounce, 

Diana hid her face, there was a hurrying and 
skurrying, then quiet. When she opened her 
eyes the kittens were finishing two mice; four 


others were lying in front of them. 


1 MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT 28 


“It’s so nice your not liking mice,” said 
Flabby, pulling one towards her and giving it 
an affectionate pat. “We get three each in 
consequence, and yours were good fat ones.” 

“What do we do next?” 

“Go to the bread and milk room, and then 
horrid lessons. Oh! there’s the call.” 

“And I have not finished my mouse,” ex- 
claimed Flabby. 

“Shall I put it in my pocket for you?” asked 
Diana, 

“No, Phisky’ssafe tosmell it out,” said Snowball ; 
“bury itquickly and come along, or we shall be late.” 

Flabby scratched up some earth, while Diana 


opened the door. 
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“The others are all gone.” 

“ By my paws, so they are. We must scamper.” 

The three set off and caught the procession as 
the last kitten entered hall number two. 

Round this room ran a low trough filled with 
bread and milk. 

Diana put her head down and tried to lick 
like the others, but her hair got in the way. 

“J must make a spoon of my hand,” she observed 
to Flabby, who was watching her with interest. 

“Look, Snowball,” said Flabby, “she puts her 
paw in.” 

“So she does! What an extraordinary kitten ! 
I would not wet mine for anything.” 


“Silence,” cried Whisky, who was eating near. 
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Flabby made a grimace and bent her head, while 
Diana ‘finished her bread and milk. 

“Lessons now,” sighed Snowball, licking his 
whiskers, 

“If I.kept a school, play should come first.” 

“That would be nice,” answered Flabby. 

“We must fall in line. Snowball, I hope we 
shall not get much scratched.” 

“Do they scratch you if you don’t know your 
lessons?” 

“Indeed they do. But we must not talk till 
Whisky gets to her place.” 

They walked up the bread and milk room into 
another hall, which was long and narrow; it had 


two doors, one at the top and another at the side. 
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“The top door is Madame’s private room,” 
whispered Flabby. ‘The other is our play-room.” 

“Why are the long tables covered with china?” 
asked Diana. 

“Don’t you know? That’s lessons. Look, 
there is the head class beginning. You watch 
Shortears, she’s wonderful.” Diana looked and 
saw ten kittens go to the biggest table, which was 
covered with broken china and glass. 

Shortears sprung on and ran along without 
disturbing anything, Then she leapt on to the 
next, which was covered with paint-pots, ink- 
bottles and flower-stands. Here she ran after 
her tail, and jumped down amid the applause of 


the school. 
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“Come to me, my Shortears,” cried Madame, 
who, seated on a mound, overlooked the per- 
formance. “Come and sit here. You are the 
pride and blessing of the school.” 

“Scratch me if she is,” muttered Snowball. 

“Ts not she nice?” whispered Diana, 

“No. Wait till you see her in the playground.” 

“She certainly did it beautifully. The others 

“are not half so good.” 

“No, and the second class are worse. I wish 
they would be longer though.” 

“Snowball!” cried Whisky. 

The plump kitten, with a sorrowful look at his 
friends, went forward and jumped on. 


“Quicker!” said Whisky, as Snowball, with the 
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uttermost care, put down first one paw and then 
the other. 

Snowball paid no attention, and Whisky, 
springing on to the table, made a dart at him; 
he sprung aside to escape and upset a bowl. 

“Poor Snowball,” exclaimed Flabby, as 
Madame, with an awful look, ordered him off, 
and Whisky, giving him some sharp scratches, 
drove him into a corner. 

“Flabby and Prince Jumpy Wumpy’s child!” 
cried Madame. 

Flabby was on the table in a minute. Diana 
followed slowly, climbed up and stood still. 

“Go on, stupid,” said Phisky, giving her a 


scratch on the leg. 
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This startled Diana; she stepped forward, crash 
went a glass, 

Madame uttered an ominous sound, Phisky 
gave her another scratch. Fairly frightened, 
Diana shut her eyes and rushed. Crash! Crash! 
Crash !—cat, china and little girl rolled on the 
floor. 

Madame uttered a fearful wah-r-r-r, made one 
spring from her mound to Diana, and proceeded 
to scratch her arms and legs. 

Whisky and Phisky were following suite, but 
Madame turned on them and gave each a deep 
scratch, 

This disconcerted the governesses and they fled 


to the other end of the room. 
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Madame darted after them, but seeing Short- 
ears laughing, flew at her, and sent her howl- 
ing to her place, After this Madame seemed 
relieved. 

“Go to the play-room. Phisky and Whisky, 
you may stay with me.” 

Out ran the kittens, thankful to get away after 
such a scene. 

Poor little Diana followed, crying; Flabby 
and Snowball soon joined her. 

“Never mind, dear,” said Flabby, “I will rub 
against you, and that will do you good. Look, 
Snowball, what thin little fur she has.” 

“Dear little kitty,” purred Snowball. “Never 


mind, we will pay them out some day, when 
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we are big grown-up cats. We will come down 
here and make Madame dance on those tables, 
and won't we scratch her if she breaks 
things.” 

The idea of fat Madame in cap and spectacles 
jumping, tickled Diana so, that she dried her eyes 
and burst out laughing. 

“Stroke me, if I don’t think Jumpy Wumpy’s 
right. You are a dear fat mouse.” 

“What a compliment!” exclaimed Diana, 
laughing again. 

“What's all this noise about?” asked Shortears, 
coming up. “Be quiet, you lazy, clumsy kitten,” 
and she made a dart at Diana. 


Snowball got between. 
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“Take care what you do,” cried Flabby. “Re- 
member she’s Jumpy Wumpy’s puss.” 

“Jumpy Wumpy’s puss indeed!” exclaimed 
Shortears, tossing her head. “Much he cares for 
a two-legged thing like that. Go and play 
directly, or I will tell Madame.” 

“What shall we play at?” 

“Races,” said Flabby. 

“How?” 

“@o into the middle and start after your tail. 
If your head gets first to the wall that wins, if not, 
you begin again.” 

“How funny,” exclaimed Diana, and beginning 
to whirl she nearly tumbled over Shortears. 


“What a clumsy creature you are,” cried that 
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young person indignantly.. “Sit ‘down..: I. won't 
have you play.” 

“Do let me, it’s such fun,” pleaded Diana. 

“I shan’t,” replied Shortears. 

“A vat! A rat!” cried Flabby, making a 
pounce. Away scurried Shortears, while Snowball 
followed, crying, “Run, Shortears, run, it’s after 
us,” 

“T thought that would quiet her,” said Flabby, 
with a contented purr. “She’s the greatest coward 
you ever knew.” 

“Was there a rat?” ; 

“No, it was to get rid of her.’ .Let’s have 
another spin. She won’t dare return to this 


side.” 
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The friends began, and Diana was quite sorry 
when Madame’s call was heard. 

“What next, Flabby ?” 

“Long leaps for an hour. Then food. Purring 
till three. Walking on ropes and narrow planks, 
then singing till bed.” 

“No more play?” 

“No. Is it not hard?” 

“It’s dreadful, I always wished I was a kitten, 
and thought you did nothing but play.” 

“So the ordinary cats do, but we are Persians, 
and belong to the court, so must be prepared for 
our position.” 

“Stroke me, if I would not rather be a stable 


or wild cat.” 
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Flabby and Diana laughed. 

“So would I. What can be going to happen, 
Madame’s got on her bonnet?” 

“We must be going hunting,” murmured 
Snowball. 

“Look, Phisky and Whisky have on bonnets 
too,” said Flabby, with a squeak of amusement. 

“Hush, Flabby, you will be heard.” 

“Kittens,” cried Madame, “next week you 
are invited to a royal hunt, and to teach you 
how to behave I am going to take you out 
now.” 

“Delightful!” purred Snowball, giving a little 
jump. 


“Silence in the lowest class,” cried Madame, 
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with a severe glance, “Now, kittens, fall inline, 
and let ‘there be no mewing.” 

Madame descended, and they proceeded in 
solemn silence through the long passage, till they 
turned up a side one not quite so dark. 

“TI see moonlight,” whispered Diana. 

Flabby jumped for joy, and Snowball dashed 
forward. 

» “Silence behind!” screamed Whisky. 

Snowball made a grimace, 

“Can’t you go quicker, you dead birds,”: he 
muttered, giving 4 pat to the kittens’ tails. 

“Leave us alone or we will tell,” they retorted. 

Just then they arrived at the opening. and 
walked into the moonlight. 
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“Stroke me, if this is not lovely,” screamed 
Snowball, leaping into the air. 

“Bats! Rats! Mice! and all that’s good,” cried 
Flabby, rushing wildly round and-round, 

As to Diana, she shouted with all her might, 
and ran after Snowball, who was chasing 
Shortears. 

’ “Phisky!: Whisky!’ ‘Seize them!’ Drive thein 
down! Lock: them up!” gasped Madame, -rigid 
with fury and astonishment. « 

Phisky and: Whisky obeyed, and after a’ ‘short : 
huntdrove them through ‘the hole. 

Down they fled and gained the door ‘before the 
governesses, Luckily this had been:left’open; they 
rushed through and slammed it.irt Phisky’s ‘face.:+ 
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“Press against it hard, hard,” cried Snowball. 

“You wicked kittens,” mewed Phisky, “If I 
could only get at you.” 

“Here, come away, Phisky ; Madame will be 
wanting you, and those tiresome things can’t get 
out.” 

« Ah! Mr, Snowball, wait till this evening,” ex- 
claimed the indignant Phisky, giving another push. 

“Mi-mi-aw-aw-u!” sung Flabby; at which 
mocking ery the enraged mistresses made another 
frantic rush, which nearly upset them, 

Luckily Madame’s voice was heard calling, and 
the governesses departed. 

“Now what shall we do?” said Diana, jumping 
up and shaking herself. 
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“This is fun,” cried Flabby; “it’s nearly as 
good as going hunting. Why, we have the whole 
school to ourselves,” 

“Let's break all that horrid china,” said Diana, 

“Or drink all the milk, so there will be none 
for to-morrow,” put in Flabby. 

“We will do something worse than that,” said 
Snowball. 

“What?” exclaimed the others, 

“ First we will scratch away almost all the sand 
from under two legs of the table. Then we will 
fill the bowls that side with mice and milk, so that 
when the first class go to do their exercises they 
will put their heads into the bowls, and over will 
go table, china, and all. Won't it be sport?” 
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“Splendid!” » 
” “Fancy Madame’s face and.Shortears. A-w-w!” 

and Flabby rolled over and over in delight. © 

“That's not all,” said Snowball. 

Flabby: recoveréd immediately and sat up. 

“Oh, Snowball, what next ?” 

“We will: go to Madaime’s room arid dress in 
her caps.” 

“Hurrah !” shouted Diana, “let's be off.” So 
‘they trotted down. the passage. 

“What .shall. we do. when we are caught, 
Snowball ?” 

“We shan’t be. Phisky and Whisky won't 
dare: say. a word, because Madanie would be so 


furious: with them for not locking us up.” 
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“Madame will be in such: a temper,” said 
Flabby. “She always is after a hunt. » Don’t you 
remember the last, Snowball?” 

“ Was it not fun?” 

“T should think it was,” sighed Snowball. 

“But the. next morning! Oh,:Diana, we did 
have a tow. First we caught it for: not, squalling 
in time.’ Then we did not eat our’ mice fast 
enough. Lessons were fearful, and recreation! 
Just as we were enjoying ourselves, and: had got 
up a good hunt all. round the play-room, off goes 
Shortears without so muchas ia mew, fetches 
Madame, ‘who declates' wé. are making too. much 
noise. “Says we have ‘been insolent to. her darling, 


and finally orders us into the schoolroom. . ‘Then, 
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bristling all over, she bids Shortears scratch us 
and see if we dare rebel.” 

“What a shame,” exclaimed Diana. 

“Wasn't it? Well,” continued Flabby, “I 
did not dare move a claw, and Shortears came up 
to me looking as vicious as an old rat. Just as 
she raised her paw Snowball sprung at her and 
scratched her face. You should have heard her 
yell, and oh! you should have seen Shortears 
run; it was ridiculous.” 

“What next? What did they do?” 

“Madame Phisky and Whisky scratched us 
till they were tired, but Shortears never 
dared come near. Was not it brave of 


Snowball?” 


bed MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT 438 


“Jt was,” said Diana, looking admiringly at 
the plump kitten. 

“Here's the schoolroom; now business,” cried 
that hero. 

“I will fill the bowls,” said Diana, 

“I will get the mice while Snowball 
scratches.” 

They went to work, and very soon the trap 
was set. 

“Now-for Madame’s,” said Snowball, throwing 
himself against the door. It gave way, and they 
found themselves in a small sandy room. On one 
side was a heap of wool, and all round were sunk 
tubs. 


“What can be in these?” said Diana. 
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“Rats and mice, I am sure,” answered Snow- 
ball; “how shall we get the covers off?” 

““T will do that,” cried Diana, 

“Preserved birds,” said Snowball. 

“ And this ‘one’s fish,” murmured Flabby, who 
had been pushing her little nose through a, hole 
in the cover. 

“What's that.one, Diana? it smells good,” 
said Snowball, who, having finished a couple of 
birds, was looking round for a change.: ° 

“T don’t quite know.” » 

“Black ‘beetles! Pah!” exclaimed Snowball, 
turning up his nose. “I always thought Madame 
was a vulgar creature, but I did not think, she 


would come down to that.” .": 
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“Never mind, try the fish, it’s very good,” said 
Flabby, raising her head and licking her whiskers, 

“I think the other tubs are rats and mice,” 
said Diana. 

“Let's see,” answered Snowball. “ Delicious! 
preserved mice done in milk; a charming dish. 
And the rats?” 

“Heir—very good! Peculiar! try them, Snow- 
ball.” 

He obeyed, and pronounced them excellent. 

While the kittens were tasting and enjoying 
the different tubs, Diana examined the rest of the 
room. First she hunted for the caps; not dis- 
covering them, she began jumping on the wool. 


Soon tired of this, she threw a handful at Snow- 
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ball. It fell short of him, but Flabby, turning 
her head and catching sight of it, made a leap 
and knocked Snowball into the tub. 

Out he jumped, just in time to receive another 
lump of wool. Away he flew to escape, and a 
regular romp ensued. Diana throwing, and the 
kittens leaping about, sometimes catching it, some- 
times dodging it, and constantly tumbling into the 
tubs and refreshing themselves with a bird or rat. 

Soon the room was in a regular mess. Wool 
everywhere, and Diana, turning to look at her 
heap, discovered a.door. 

“Snowball, Flabby, come and look,” she cried. 

“Pull away the rest of the wool and let’s open 


it,” said Snowball, going to work with his paws. 
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It was soon cleared and the door opened. Out 
rushed the three, along a dark passage, till they 
came to where it divided. 

“Which shall we take?” asked Diana, 

“Let's run along this one for a little and see 
where it turns.” 

They set off, but soon got tired. 

“I think -we had better go back and try an- 
other day,” said Snowball. 

“Yes,” echoed the others; “we will put 
Madame Tabby’s room tidy and go to bed.” 

This was just done when they heard Madame’s 
miaw; they scampered back and were in bed 
before she marched in, followed by her school. 


A more draggled-tailed. set could not be seen, 
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and Snowball gave a little squeak of amusement 
as Shortears, her fur damp and dirty, her tail 
stuck with burrs and her head dropping, hobbled 
past. Madame, with crooked cap and spectacles 
pushed back, was not less amusing. Poor Phisky 
and Whisky, trembling and shaking, showed signs 
that the hunt had not been without trouble for them. 

“To your places, dress your fur, and be quick 
about it,’ commanded . Madame, beginning her 
toilette. 

The kittens hastened to obey. 

The coats were soon finished, and the cats, 
with a little mew of content, sank into their 


mossy beds. 


CHAPTER III 


Lone and deep was the sleep of the tired school. 
Tt was not till Madame’s “wha-a-row” was heard 
that they woke. 

They had hardly time to arrange their fur 
before Madame, with a sharp “yarh—who,” sprang 
to the ground and walked down the room. The 
kittens followed, trembling. 

“What's the matter?” whispered Diana, who 
had managed her scream and jump perfectly. 


“Shrii!” uttered Snowball, cautiously. 
E 
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“Madame’s in a fearful temper. When she ties 
her cap in that particular bow and holds her 
head so erect, you may be sure of scratches.” 

“Here's the mice-room! We must be quick; 
Madame will give us no time. You take that hole, 
Flabby, it’s nearest the door.” 

“TJ will hold the door a little open, so we can 
rush out the moment we are called,” said Diana, 
stationing herself. 

“Yha—who !” screamed Madame before 
the kittens had time to bolt more than one 
mouse, 

“Nasty old rat,” muttered Snowball. 

“Thope she won't be so quick over the bread 


and milk,” said Flabby. 
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“I am sure I hope not. I am so hungry,” 
answered Diana. 

“Rush in and begin at once. There’s'no time 
to wait, In one way it’s lucky they won't find out 
our tricks,” said Flabby. 

The others nodded their assent, being too 
busy to speak, Madame was so long over hers 
that they had time to finish Flabby’s and felt 
better. 

“Singing! what luck!” said Snowball, . as 
Madame ascended her dais, and signed to Short- 
ears to come up. 

“Can you do it?” asked Diana, - 

“He's the next best to Shortears,” answered 


Flabby. “See, Madame has beckoned to him,” 
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Shortears began .and sung a solo, Then 
all the cats joined and sung. the chorus to 
Madame’s satisfaction. 

Snowball performed next, and received great 
applause. All went well.till Shortears, with an 
expression of extreme meekness, said,— 

“Dear Madame, I do not want to complain, 
I enjoy singing with Snowball, but I must beg 
that he may stand farther off; he will persist in 
waving his tail.” 

“Keep your tail still,” said: Madame sharply. 
“Now again.” ° 

Snowball stood like a statue, and Madame 
descending, entered her room. Hardly was her 


back turned: than Shortears cried out,— 
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“How can you, dear Snowball! you know that 
our beloved mistress is pained by disobedience.” 

“What? is he waving his tail again? Take 
that to remind you to keep it still,” said Madame, 
returning. 

“Qh!” exclaimed Diana, “and he had not moved.” 

“Just like her,” said Flabby; “she’s, always 
doing underhand things, and yet makes Madame 
believe she’s good and affectionate.” 

“I hate her,” muttered Diana, clenching her 
little fists. 

“Take care. Here’s Whisky coming to give us 
a. lesson.” 

“Now, Flabby, attention; I will haveno nonsense, 


Sing through the scales and exercises directly.” 
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“ Miaw-w—whow—who, whar—row!” sang 
Flabby. 

“Now, Jumpy’s child.” 

“Mi - how — ko-how — so- row!” continued 
Flabby. 

“Who told you to speak?” said Whisky 
fiercely. 

“ Who—whra—whra—WHOO.” 

Whisky raised her paw, 

“Very well sung, Flabby,” said Madame, 
coming up. “If you go on like that. you may 
hope to sing before the king.” 

Flabby bowed. 

“Please, Madame, may I sing: alone the rest of 


the lesson. I fear I am hardly equal to a duet.” 
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“Certainly, Flabby,” said Madame, graciously. 
“You may come to meif you like.” 

“That, Madame, is too great an honour,. Perhaps 
if Miss Whisky gives me her whole attention this 
week, next week I might venture.” . 

“Certainly,” said Madame, returning to the 
upper end. 

Whisky, with a savage look, turned from Diana 
and attended to Flabby, who, with her mouth wide 
open and head well back, continued to mew with- 
out a moment’s pause. ~ Directly the classes broke 
up Snowball joined them. 

“ How did you get on, Diana?” 

“Very well. Flabby would not let Whisky 


hear me.” 
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“That's right, Flabby,” said Snowball, giving 
her an affectionate rub. “I saw Madame go down 
your end, and was afraid something was wrong.” 

“ Now for a game,” said Flabby, bounding into 
the play-room, 

“ Kittens, Madame says there’s to be no noise,” 
cried Shortears. 

“You three dunces had better be still,” cried 
another. 

“What do you think, kits?” put in a third. 
“Suppose we make that impudent Flabby lie on 
her back, and not move till lesson time.” 

“Or hunt that two-pawed creature.” 

“Yes,” cried a number, “ let’s teach the insolent 


things their places.” 
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“You had better try,” said Snowball, bristling 
all over. 

“Oh, Snowball, did I not tell you not to make 
a noise,” mewed Shortears, who, turning her 
head, had caught sight of Phisky. 

“Snowball making a disturbance? I might 
have guessed it. Go into the schoolroom and sing 
till china-walking.” Snowball obeyed in silence. 
The minute he disappeared Diana and Flabby were 
surrounded, 

“Hit out with your paws,” whispered Flabby, 
“and rush to the wall.” 

Following her advice, Diana made adash at the 
nearest kitten, and struck with all her force., The 


kitten. sprang aside, and Diana, overbalancing; fell. 
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Flabby leapt to her friend’s side, but half-a-dozen 
kittens threw themselves on her, and, inspite of 
her struggles, she was rolled on her back. 

“What shall we do with them?” 

“Let them get up and run a little way,” mur- 
mured Shortears in her sweetest tone. 

“Hunt them like mice. Well thought of.” 

“T never said such a thing,” “answered 
Shortears; “perhaps we had better leave them 
alone.” 

‘The others paid no attention, and she (of course 
being anxious no-harm should happen) followed 
the chase, and though remonstrating, gave Diana 
one or.two sharp scratches. 


“China-walking!” at length cried Phisky. The 
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kittens fell in line and entered the schoolroom, 
looking the picture of sweetness and innocence. 

Snowball was watching anxiously. 

“Did they torment you much?” he asked. 

“T should think they did,”—answered ‘Flabby. 
“I don’t mind, but poor little Diana,” and she 
looked sorrowfully at her companion. . 

“I am getting accustomed to it,” said Diana, 
smiling bravely. 

“Shri!” cried Madame. “ First class, begin!” 

On flew ‘the kits and began their task. 

Suddenly Shortears stopped and. put her head 
into a bowl. 

“Go on,” exclaimed Madame. 


But a second head disappeared. 
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“What's the matter? Are you all mad?” . 

Phisky and Whisky jumped on, but before 
they had gone two steps their heads also 
disappeared. 

“We did not scratch away sand enough,” 
murmured Flabby. 

“Wait a minute,” answered Snowball. 

Madame, erect on her mound, was a picture 
of amazement. 

“What does this mean? What's in the 
bowls?” 

No answer. 

“Phisky, Whisky !” 

Not a sound. 


“Ka—sho !” shrieked Madame, and with one 
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bound reached the table. The sudden increase 
of weight, and the spring that Whisky made to 
escape Madame’s paw, upset the table, and over 
it went with a crash. 

“Rush in and finish the things,” muttered 
Snowball. 

The friends obeyed, and followed by the 
second class, cleared away all traces of food 
before Madame emerged. 

“What will happen now?” asked Diana. 
Snowball shook his head. 

“Fetch me my spectacles,” said Madame, in 
awful voice. 

Phisky hunted them. out, and laid them with 


a look of abject misery: at Madame’s feet. 
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Tabby slowly put them on and surveyed the 
scene, 

“Cats, what haye you to say? What? No 
answer? No apology ?” 

“Ha—how—who!” cried the kittens, crouch- 
ing, 

“Do you think that I am going to forgive?” 
continued Madame, looking fiercer than ever. 
“First, direct disobedience; then, when I come 
to correct you, instead of receiving chastisement 
meekly, you upset the table.” 

“Ha—how—wow!” yelled the cats. 

“And not only break the china, but crush 
me—me, Madame Tabby.” 


“ Aw-aw !” moaned they. 
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“Yes, aw-aw, you shall all cry,” said Madame, 
whose tail by this time was almost the ‘size of 
her body. “Not one of you all shall touch a 
mouse for ten days.” 

«“ Who—row!” 

“Don’t flatter yourselves, that’s all. Each 
shall receive twelve scratches.” 

“Kahooo |” 

“You, Phisky and Whisky, you must come 
to my private apartments,” 

“ Whe—hew !”, moaned the-governesses, 

“Now, ‘ Shortears, come up!” and Madame 
raised her paw. , 

“Madame, Madame, look here ! Holes! Holes!” 


cried Snowball. 
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Madame looked to where Snowball, his tail 
erect, was sniffing with an air of the uttermost 
amazement. 

Slowly she crossed the hall, and examined 
first one and then the other hole. 

“What can this mean? They are certainly 
holes. This is very serious.” 

Bending her head, she ‘sniffed solemnly. 

“Kittens, I dismiss you. You are not so 
much to blame as I thought. Some enemy of 
our sovereign has done this. Some wicked, 
designing rat has entered our chaste domain, 
This must be looked to. A council must be 
called immediately... Phisky, bid Chancellor 


Chatty, Lord Pouka Pou, and any. other courtiers 
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you happen to meet, to come hither. This is no 
light question. Who knows but we may discover 
a state conspiracy.” 

Phisky ran off, only too happy to escape. 

“First class, you are still guilty of the sin 
of disobedience. You will be deprived of your 
mice ; otherwise I forgive.” 

“Madame, how can we thank you 
enough?” they all mewed, bowing to the 
ground. 

“We shall never forget your goodness,” 
murmured Shortears, turning up her green eyes, 

“You may all go to the play-room. Well, 
Shortears. What is it?” 


“Tf we might kiss that gentle paw?” 
F 
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“Phur! I almost wish I had not saved 
you,” muttered Snowball. 

“My kittens, I permit!” and Madame majestic- 
ally extended her paw. 

One by one they came up, saluted Madame, 
and passed into the play-room, As the last 
disappeared, the door- at the upper end was 
thrown open, and in came half-a-dozen large 
Persians. 

Madame stepped forward to receive them, 
and begged them to partake of refreshment. 

“No thank you, Madame,” said a splendid 
cat, whom Madame greeted as Chancellor Chatty. 
“We will go to business at once. What has 


happened ?” 
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“A most extraordinary and unheard of 
event. This morning, my lords, we rose as usual. 
We passed to the mouse hall, where the dear 
kittens regaled themselves.” 

“Never mind, Madame; we will, if you 
please, hear at once of the accident. There’s 
no need of details; we all know how perfectly 
Madame Tabby’s establishment is conducted.” 

“Well, my lord, as such is your will, we 
entered the schoolroom as usual. Singing classes 
began. By the way, would your lordships like 
to hear my pupils? The Lady Shortears has 
an exquisite voice.” 

“No, no, Madame,” hastily answered Chan- 


cellor Chatty. “Our business is too important. 
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Besides, we would rather listen to you than the 
sweetest kitten.” Madame bowed. 

«The singing class was soon over. Recreation 
followed. I do not think it well for young 
minds to be long on the strain.” 

“Quite so, Quite so,” said Chatty impatiently. 

“T called the darlings to a class we name 
china - walking. You know, gentlemen, how 
important it is for ladies to move gracefully. 
This exercise I have invented myself.” 

Madame paused, expecting compliments, but 
the courtiers remained silent. 

“Well,” said Madame, somewhat offended, 
“my first class mounted the table, but, instead of 


continuing their exercise, they put their heads 
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into the bowls; my mistresses sprang on, and, 
strange to say, they imitated the kittens.” 

“There must have been something to eat there,” 
observed Lord Pouka Pou. 

“Jndeed, my lord, there was no such thing. 3 
Even if there had been, my cats are too well bred 
to have touched it.” 

Pouka Pou hunched his back, and Madame 
turned to the chancellor. “As you may imagine, 
this conduct greatly surprised me. I descended 
from my place, ascended the table, and was 
about to examine the bowls when we were pre- 
cipitated to the floor. .Then we discovered these 
holes.” 


Madame crossed to the fallen table, followed 
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by the council, The chancellor sniffed—shook his 
head. 

“Very curious, very,” he observed. 

“Most extraordinary,” cried the others. 

“ Most ordinary,” answered Pouka Pou. “Some 
tiresome kitten scratched up the sand, or that 
child; children are always in mischief.” 

The others, luckily, did not notice this speech. 
Twirling their whiskers and twitching their ears, 
they walked round and examined the china, and 
cross-questioned Madame. 

“My dear Madame, I am extremely sorry you 
should have been so much annoyed. The only thing I 
can think of is to send a couple of soldiers. Is there 


any place from which they can watch unobserved ?” 
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“There's the playground, or (hesitating) my 


private room.” 

“My dear lady, I could not think of allowing 
a soldier to intrude on your privacy. If you will 
permit, I will examine the play-room.” 

«This way, my lords.” 

“Pouka Pou, are you coming ?” 

“I don’t see the necessity. You fellows can 
manage it without me. I have an appointment.” 

“Madame Creamy,” laughed the chancellor. 
“Good luck to you, Muff,” and the cats departed. 

The instant the doors closed the friends uttered 
a shriek of delight. 

“1 was right then. You three did it,” said 
Muff, coming back. 
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“Yes,” answered Flabby, leaping into the air. 
“Ts not it fun?” and round she went after her 
tail. 

“Pretty creature! graceful action !” 

“Too thin at present,” murmured Pouka Pou, 
watching her. 

“You won't tell, will you?” asked Snowball, 
recovering himself suddenly. 

“Tam sure he won't,” cried Flabby, stopping. 
“Why, he found it out, so in a kind of way he’s 
one of us.” 

“Don’t see that,” answered my lord. 

“Tf you had not done naughty things, and 
were not young, you would not have guessed.” 


Pouka Pou looked amused. “I will keep your 
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secret ; but remember, when you come to court, I 
shall claim you as a fellow-conspirator.” 

“Yes, I shall not forget.” 

“Very taking. Something of Creamy’s action. 
Should not be surprised if she turned out a 
beauty!” and with another glance at Flabby, 
Pouka Pou sauntered off. 

“Here comes Madame,” said Snowball. The 
three returned to their places, and were sitting 
motionless when Madame and her guests entered. 

“I must compliment you on your first class, 
Madame. They are quite model kittens. Such 
gentleness! Such playfulness! They all do you 
great credit.” 


“Really, my lord, you are too good! To pre- 
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pare kittens for their entrance into society is my 
object in life. I am thankful to say I never yet 
failed.” 

“Nor ever will, my dear Madame. No Persian 
kitten could live with you without catching some- 
thing of your mien and manner,” answered 
Chancellor Chatty, with eyes twinkling with fun. 
The Persians then bade farewell and took their 
departure. 

Madame ascended herdais and cried, “Car-wha!” 

The door opened, and the classes trooped in. 

“Kittens, I am much pleased with your conduct. 
To reward you, I will take you for a mouse hunt 
in the royal barn.” 


A purr of content rung through the room, 
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“ And us?” cried Snowball. 

“Certainly not. You will do your regular 
lessons with Phisky.” 

“Kou,” muttered Flabby. 

“Never mind,” whispered Snowball. “We 
will get rid of Phisky and try that passage.” 

“Look miserable, or Madame may suspect.” 
Accordingly, they hung their heads, and with 
dejected expressions watched Madame and the 
others march out. 

As soon as they were gone Phisky came up, 

: looking very cross. 
“Sing, you tiresome things.” 
The friends threw back their heads and 


squalled with all their might. 
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“Very bad,” said Phisky, giving a scratch 
round. “Stay here till I come back, and woe to 
the one who leaves off singing.” 

So saying, she left the room. 

“She's off! she’s off for the day,” sung Flabby. 

« And we're off! we're off for a spree,” chanted 
Diana. 

“Wait a minute in case she comes back,” said 
Snowball. ; 

They sung through all their scales, and 
finding Phisky did not return, scampered off. 
They soon reached the cross passages, and with- 
out a moment’s hesitation, took the right and 
dashed up it. 


“The wood! the wood; I see it,” shouted Diana. 
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“ Alla—alla—awu!” sung the kits as they 
darted out into the moonlight: 

“Hurrah! hurrah!” shouted Diana. “Catch 
me if you can.” 

In and out the trees she ran, followed by the 
kittens. At last they caught her, and all three sat 
down to rest. 

They had not sat long before they heard a 
melancholy caterwauling. 

“What's that?” asked Diana. 

“Cats singing out of tune; let’s show them the 
right style, Flabby.” 

Throwing up their heads, the kittens gave 
a scale in Madame’s best manner. There 


was a silence. Then a cat call. The three rose, 
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and after walking a little way, came to an open 
space where four kittens were sitting. 

“What funny kits!” said Flabby; “they look as 
if they had just been clipped.” 

“They are common cats,” explained Diana, 

“Who are you?” mewed a black kitten with a 
white chest, standing up and bristling. 

“Kittens from Madame Tabby.” 

“Court SSSSS!” Up went their backs and their 
tails grew big. 

“No, no,” cried Snowball eagerly. “Flabby and I 
have never been there, and Diana only for a night.” 

“Then why do you look like that?” 

“We can’t help it. We would not if we could. 
‘We'd rather be short-haired.” 
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“Burh!” 

“Do be friends,” said Snowball, going up and 
rubbing his shoulder against the black. 

“What can you do?” 

“Nothing, but we would like to learn.” 

The kittens consulted, and after a minute 
agreed to be friends with the Persians. 

“We are going to rob a pantry, only we are 
waiting for Krank.” 

“Who's he?” asked Snowball. 

“A real wild cat” answered the black and 
white, whose name was Kreep. 

“What are you then?” asked Flabby. 

“Only stable cats. We were born at the farm. 


Our mother lives there.” 
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“Yes, and she told us about the food—a pheas- 
ant and four partridges,” and the kittens licked 
their lips. 

“Let’s start at once,” said Snowball. 

“No, there are two dogs.” 

“We don’t mind dogs.” 

“Have you seen any?” 

“No.” 

“Then don’t you talk.” 

“But I have,” said Diana. 

“Yaw-waw !” came from a distance. 

“That's Krank. . Come.” 

The party trotted out of the wood, through a 
gate, and into a yard. A young tiger cat was 


waiting. A large dog who had been napping 
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suddenly woke and rushed out of his kennel with © 
a fierce bark. Away fled Flabby and the stable 
kits, but Snowball and Krank stood their 
ground. 

“Why, it’s old Rover!” exclaimed Diana, going 
up and patting him, The dog recognised her and 
licked her hand. 

“Come back, mice that you are,” called Krank, 
scornfully. The kittens descended, looking shame- 
faced. “You don’t seem such a bat as the rest,” 
continued he, looking at Snowball, “so you may 
follow me.” 

Advancing to the window, he called, “Now 
you, Kreep, show us the way.” 


Kreep and the others jumped on the 
cc 
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sill, and all putting their heads through the small 
opening, pushed together and raised it enough to 
creep comfortably in. Diana waited outside, 
patting Rover; but just as she was beginning to 
think of following them she heard barking, and 
three of the kittens tumbled out and sped over 
the neighbouring wall, and were soon lost to sight. 
“What’s the matter ?” asked Diana, running to 
the house. Pushing up the window, she scrambled 
in and found a small black and tan toy terrier 
attacking Krank and Snowball. “Tiny, Tiny!” 
The dog did not remember her, but thinking 
it was another enemy, turned tail and fled. 
“Good,” said Krank; “now the food, Kreep.” 


Kreep came off the stove and pushing open the 
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pantry door, showed the good things. The kittens 
secured a bird apiece. Diana took a small cake 
and a mutton chop for Rover. So laden they 
scrambled through and returned to the wood. 
Here they spread out their spoil and began to eat. 

“It is splendid,” cried Snowball. “I would 
like to be a wild cat.” 

“Would you?” said Krank contemptuously. 
“Much you know about it.” 

“Well, let me try.” 

“What would you do in the winter, I would 
like to know ?” 

“T suppose I should hunt.” 

“Hunt! when the mice never come out.” 


“But the birds? -I’d——” 
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“Try and catch them. I’d like to see you— 
a fellow who’s had his breakfast given him every 
morning.” 

“Well, that’s not his fault,’ said Flabby, 
firing up. 

“Who asked you to speak? ain’t you a coward? 
Did not you run away from the dogs?” 

“Snowball did not,” retorted Flabby. 

“No, I don’t believe he knew what they were,” 
said Krank. 

“Hark,” cried Kreep, springing up. 

“Yar-r-r!” and out rushed half-a-dozen tom 
cats. They set upon the kittens, and after a des- 
perate fight, drove them off. 


“U-u,” groaned Kreep, when they had 
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retreated a little way, “and I had not finished 
my partridge.” 

“Nor I,” said Flabby. 

“How did you like that ?” asked Krank, turn- 
ing fiercely on Snowball. “ After planning for a 
week to get a good meal, to be robbed of it.” 

“Tt is hard,” said Snowball, gently. 

“Of course. it is.” 

“Are you not going to try and get it 
back ?” 

“How can I, with nothing but you court 
things to help.” 

“Try us,” pleaded Snowball. “We will do 
just as you tell us.” 


Krank hunched his back, but after a minute’s 
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thought, signing to the others to stay where they 
were, crept away. He soon returned. 

“Well?” said Snowball, eagerly. 

“They have not eaten the birds yet; they are 
quarreling among themselves. If we're quick 
we may drive them off. You three,” he said to 
Diana, Flabby, and Kreep, “must rush on them, 
hissing. When I say Cziss, White Kit and I 
will run up a tree and drop from the branches.” 

“Splendid!” cried Snowball. 

“Now silence, and follow quietly.” 

The five crept along till they reached the spot. 
Krank and Snowball climbed a .tree, then alto- 
gether, with a frightful “CZISSSSSS!” they 


dashed on to the enemy. These, taken aback by 


uz MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT 87 


the noise, the falling from the tree, and perhaps 
the sight of Diana, turned and fled, and the 
kittens in triumph sat down to their meal. This 
time they finished it in peace. 
“Now, court things, get home,” said Krank, 

rising. 

“May not we stay with you?” cried Snowball. 

“No.” 

“Can’t we stay without your leave?” asked 
Flabby indignantly. 

“No.” 

“Why not?” 

“If you had any sense, you would know.” 


“Don’t be cross, Krank,” said Snowball, inter- 


fering. “Let’s have a game.” 
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“A game! Do you think I have nothing 
better to do than play?” 

“Well, what? We're ready for anything.” 

Krank looked at Snowball. 

“You ain’t bad for a long-haired, but it won't 
do. I will show you your way back. I. know 
the passage, though I have never been down.” 

He rose and walked on with Snowball, while 
the other three followed. 

“There now, get off as fast as you can,” he 
said, looking down it. 

“ Good-bye,” said Snowball, with a purr. “We 
will come and see you again,” 

“T don’t care one way or the other,” answered 


Krank ungraciously. 
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“Rather we did not,” suggested Flabby. 

“Much!” answered Krank, turning his back, 
and calling to Kreep, he walked off. The friends 
watched him out of sight, then entered the 
passages and sauntered home. 

“T don’t like that kit,” said Diana, decidedly. 

“Nor do I,” echoed Flabby. 

“You would have if he had told you his 
adventures as he did me,” said Snowball. Flabby 
shook her head. 

“TI am glad we have found the way out,” said 
Diana. “Next time we are left at home we'll go 
and visit granny. She’s such a dear old lady, 
and her larder is much better than the farmer's.” 


“No, really!” exclaimed the kittens. 
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“Yes; and then there’s the dairy.” 

“We'll invite Kreep, Krank, and the others, 
and have a big feast.” 

“Tt will be fun,” said Flabby. 

“Here we are. Why, how quick we have 
been coming back!” remarked Diana, pushing 
open the schoolroom door. Snowball sprung back 
with a start. “The soldier!” he exclaimed. The 
three ran into the passage to consult. 

“What's to be done?” asked Flabby. 

“Shall we bribe him with some of Madame’s 
good things ?” 

“No, he looks too fierce for that.” 

“Shall we attack him ?” 


“He would remember us in the morning.” 
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“Let's frighten him,” said Diana. “I have 
brought a stick, and I will tie on my hand- 
kerchief and wave it about like a flag; then, 
Snowball, you put your paws on my shoulders, 
and Flabby put hers on yours, and we'll walk 
in,” 

The kittens obeyed with squeaks of laughter, 
and pushing open the door, they walked into the 
room. The soldier was at the other end, and they 
were half through before he turned. Then he 
stopped, crouched for 2 moment, frightened, then 
flew at them. Diana waved her stick and 
brought it down with all her strength on his 
head. The soldier, with a shriek, bolted into the 


play-room and shut the door. The friends went 
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into the milk-room, where they exploded with 
glee. 

“Now let's go and wall up the front door,” 
said Snowball. 

“Madame’s in,” answered Flabby, who had 
gone on. 

“Then she shall not get out. Won't there be 
a fuss in the morning ?” 

“You get a lot of moss,” said Diana, “while I 
pile the sand up.” 

Going to the end of the passage, they set to 
work, and soon the door had quite disappeared. 
Very pleased with their evening, they crept into 


the dormitory and went to sleep. 


CHAPTER IV 


How long they had slept I do not know, when 
they were awakened by a piteous mewing. 
“What's that?” cried Tabby, sitting up. 
“Me,” mewed a voice at the door, 
“Who are you?” demanded Madame. 
The door was pushed open, and the soldier 
entered. 
“Go out! Go out at once!” yelled Madame. 
“But——” 


“Don’t but me.” 
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“Madame, I dare not. There's a frightful 
monster in the school.” 

“Monster or no monster, you go out, and stay 
there till I'am ready.” 

The kittens all started up, dressed their fur, 
and by the time Madame had on her cap and spec- 
tacles, were sitting on their beds ready to spring. 

“Let that dead mouse in, Phisky,” ordered 
Madame. 

The soldier entered, and bowed very humbly. 

“Where did you see this monster?” asked 
Madame. 

“In the middle of my watch. It was a 
fearful creature, with many heads and legs, and one 


long white arm, which reached to the ceiling.” 
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Diana, Flabby, and Snowball shrieked with 
amusement; luckily, the other kittens were 
screaming with terror, so they were not observed. 

“Silence!” thundered Madame. “What did 
you do?” 

“ Attacked it, but it struck me such a blow as 
to deprive me of my senses.” 

“Well?” 

“When I came round it had gone.” 

“And you saw it no more?” 

“No.” 

“Hunt immediately,” said Madame, descend- 
ing. The kittens hurried after her. 

The pile of gravel before the front door created 


a great sensation. 
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“What has it done?” cried one. 

“Has it eaten the door?” asked another. 

“Silence!” cried Madame, scratching the 
nearest kittens. 

She, Phisky, and Whisky went with the 
soldier to the schoolroom, and Snowball, who had 
pretended to hunt diligently, said, “We have not 
Jooked in the mouse-room.” 

“No,” cried all the kittens, rushing in. 

“Shall I open the traps?” asked Diana. 

“Yes, go up this little passage; there are the 
cages, and you only have to press a spring.” 

Diana entered the passage, and soon a rush of 
mice rejoiced the kittens. 


“Do you want any more?” shouted Diana. 
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“As many as we can have,” answered Snow- 
ball. 

“What’s all this?” cried Phisky, returning. 
Another rush of mice answered her, and she, 
being as hungry as the rest, was soon busy eating. 

“Well, if anybody had told me,” cried Whisky, 
appearing, “I would not have believed it. 
Phisky setting such an example! I wonder what 
Madame will say? And who, pray, is opening 
the traps?” 

“More mice. Very fat this time,” shouted 
Diana. 

Out they rushed, and on them “pounced 
Whisky. 


“So, Miss Whisky, you are not above a mouse 
H 
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on the sly,” cried Phisky, who had finished. 
“And here’s Madame. Look, dear Mam, 
here’s Whisky setting such an example!” and 
she turned up her green eyes. 

“Look out. Rats!” cried Diana. 

There was a scream from Shortears, who flew 
to the door, knocking off Madame’s cap; a yell 
from the kittens, and a shout of joy-from the 
soldier. A short and desperate chase ensued ; the 
rats were quickly killed, and when they were 
finished Madame looked round. 

“What does all this mean?” she demanded. 

“Dear honoured Madame,” cried the gover- 
nesses, “ we don’t know.” 


“TI think the animal’s in the passage, Madame,” 
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said Snowball. “We came in here to look for it, 
and the mice rushed out, so we had to kill 
them.” 

“Soldier, clear that passage,” said Madame, 
marching out, followed by all the kittens, 

The soldier shook his. head, 

“T have faced that monster once, and I won’t 
again,” 

“Coward!” cried Madame. 

“Coward yourself!” retorted the soldier, 
angrily. “I was not hired to fight monsters, and 
T ain’t going to,” and off he went. 

“Phisky and Whisky, go in,” said Madame. 

“Dear, dear mistress, we dare not!” 


“Do as you're bid,” said Madame, bristling, 


100 MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT cu. 


“Beloved lady, we can’t,” cried the governesses, 
crouching at her feet. 

“Tf you don’t do it at once, I'll kill you,” said 
Madame, glaring. The governesses mewed 
piteously. Madame lifted her paw, but at that 
minute out walked Diana. 

“What were you doing there?” gasped 
Madame. Before Diana could answer, Flabby 
and Snowball, who had gone a little way up the 
passage, rushed out, yelling, “The animal! the 
animal!” 

Away flew the terrified kittens, knocking 
over Madame in their flight. They gained the 
lesson - room, slammed the door, and crouched 


against it, 
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“Rush into the play-room and barricade that,” 
cried Snowball. “This door’s not so thick, and it 
will get through in no time.” 

Phisky and Whisky, followed by the first and 
second classes, obeyed. 

“Let me in!” shrieked Madame, who was shut 
out. 

The door shook, 

“ Quick, to Madame’s room!” cried Snowball. 

Flabby and Diana flew across, Snowball joined 
them, and the three shut the door just as Madame 
came tearing up. 

“What an escape!” gasped Flabby. 

Snowball nodded. 

“Pile up wool, sand, anything,” he cried. 
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In a few minutes they had made so big a pile 
that Madame’s frantic bangs did not even shake it. 

“Try the play-room, Madame,” shouted Snow- 
ball. 

Madame, with an angry “ Gar-row,” took their 
advice, and they heard her scolding and banging 
without effect at the other door. 

“She'll never get in anywhere,” laughed the 
friends, hopping about in glee. 

“And is not she in a fright? and to think that 
all the time we are the animal!” and they rolled 
on the ground, shouting with joy. 

Flabby recovered first. 

“Where shall we go?” she asked, sitting up. 

“Let's try the court this time,” said Snowball. 
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“We might find Jumpy Wumpy,” remarked 
Diana. 

“TI would like to see him,” said Flabby. 

They rose and went down the ‘passage, and 
turned to the left. They had not gone far when 
they came to the king’s rooms, and heard an odd 
noise in one of them. 

“Tt’s a big cat making extraordinary leaps,” 
said Snowball, peeping. 

“That’s Jumpy Wumpy,” cried Diana, going 
in. “Here we are, sir.” 

The prince, who was practising, stopped. 
“My partner!” he exclaimed in surprise. 

“Yes, and these are Snowball and Flabby.” 


“Glad to see them,” said the prince, “But 
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how did you get out? Tabby must be changed, 
for you to be larking at this hour.” 

“Oh, we have shut up Madame.” 

“Really? Sit down and tell me all about it.” 

Diana gave a short account of their adven- 
tures, with which Jumpy Wumpy was delighted. 

“You splendid kittens!” he cried. “What 
would you like to do?” 

“Have a game,” said Flabby. 

“Jump against your Highness,” put in Snow- 
ball, 

“Roll on this nice mossy carpet,” said Diana, 

“Very well, we will play Puss at home, which 
will please you all.” Beginning with jumps, they 
ended by rolling races, over which they made such 


“Hang the couneil,’ said Jumpy Wampy."—p. 105. 
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a tremendous noise that they did not notice the 
entrance of a fine old Persian, who stood watching 
them with great contempt. 

“When your Royal Highness has finished, i 
should like to remind your Royal Highness that the 
council awaits your pleasure,” he said, speaking 
slowly and laying stress on the his Royal High- 
ness, 


“Hang the council,” said Jumpy Wumpy, 
getting up and looking very. sulky. “Can’t you 
old fellows do anything ?” 

“Your Highness said——” 

“Oh, if you are going to pretend to be deaf. 
There, lead on. ‘ Come, kits.” They walked into 


the passage and crossed into a large room, where 
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in a ring sat the king, Chancellor Chatty, Muff, 
the Black Duke, and half-a-dozen others. 

The prince bowed and sat down. 

“Our council being now complete,” said his 
Majesty, “ we will proceed to business. Chancellor 
Chatty, what is the question ?” 

“Sire, a grave and important question has 
been raised by my Lord Molly Wolly; it is, Shall 
beetles be or not be allowed as an article of food 
in the domain of your gracious Majesty ?” 

“Gentlemen, I hope you will all give me 
the benefit of your ideas,” said his Majesty 
graciously. 

“That's more than I do,” muttered Jumpy 


Wumpy. 
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“Be quiet, Jumpy,” said the king, curling him- 
self up and shutting his eyes. 

“My Lord Molly Wolly,” said Chatty, bowing 
to a sandy-coloured cat. 

“Sire, your Highness, and gentlemen,” said he, 
rising, “the beetle is a most loathsome and detest- 
able insect. The consumption of it destroys the 
fur, spoils the eyes, and ruins the voice. It is 
slow poison.” 

“Very slow,’ interrupted Jumpy Wumpy, 
“considering that half the common cats live on it.” 

“And is not that a reason that they are so 
inferior to us, my lord?” demanded Molly Wolly. 

“T don’t know that they are.” 


“What!” shrieked the Persians. 
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“Order! order, gentlemen!” said Chancellor 
Chatty, “my Lord Molly Wolly, you were 


saying- fs 


“J was saying that the race is gradually being 
undermined by the excessive use of this insect 
as food. The morals of our people, the beauty 
of our women, the——” 

“ Ete. ete,” said Jumpy Wumpy. 

« Sin)” oried the indignant lord, 

“My dear fellow, you've told us that you think 
the beetle poison, that’s enough. Now next fellow.” 

“My Lord Molly Wolly, we are extremely 
obliged to you,” said Chancellor Chatty. “But as 
our time is limited, we will ask Lord Werry to 


give us his opinion.” 
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Werry, a stout gray cat, arose. 

“My lords, I agree with his Highness.” 

“Then, for goodness’ sake, sit down.” 

‘The gray cat gasped and sat down. 

“My Lord Baka,” called Chancellor Chatty. 

The cat who had summoned the prince arose. 

“Ts your Highness going to let me speak ?” he 
demanded. 

"8 Certainly,” said Jumpy Wumpy ; then turning 
to Snowball, he whispered, “Creep round and bite 
his tail.” 

“Sire,” began Baka, “I have a new and awful 
revelation to make to you on the habits of this 
accursed insect. You know that for many years 


I have made it my habit to study the effect of 
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food on the feline brain. Now, I can assure you, 
without hesitation, on my honour as a nobleman 
and member of his Majesty’s council, that I—I, 
Baka, son of A-h-h-h——” 

The cats were on their feet in an instant, 

“What is it, my lord?” cried Jumpy Wumpy. 

“ Are you ill?” 

“Are you dying?” broke from the council. 
Baka sat down gasping. 

“No, Never mind me. Go on,” 

“That is impossible,” objected Jumpy Wumpy, 
“when so important a member as my Lord Baka 
is in pain,” 

“Thanks ; but speak, Messa.” 


Messa began stammering, 
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“Sire, prince, my lords, the-the-the beetle is a 
per-per-per-nicious animal, it is a-a-a-a——” 

“We have heard all this before,” interrupted 
the prince. 

“What does your Highness want?” asked 
Chancellor Chatty. 

“I wish it put to the vote whether or no 
beetles are unhealthy. It is no good making 
speeches ; nobody is ever convinced by them.” 

The cats looked extremely sulky. Chancellor 
Chatty rose and made the circle, 

“Four for and eight against, sire.” 

“Very well. Now, gentlemen, you have 
banished beetles, and what on earth are you going 


to use in their place ?” 
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“Your Highness, we——” 

“I am not talking about you—Persians don’t 
eat them. But the common cats do.” 

“And are we to be sacrificed to the common 
cat? Our house desecrated, our children ruined, 
our——” 

“Stuff” said Jumpy Wumpy impatiently. 
“There’s no sacrifice about it. There are not mice 
and birds enough for everybody.” 

“Then let.them go and hunt for the detested 
thing,” answered Molly Wolly. 

“Tmpossible! they have not the time.” 

“Your Highness and gentlemen,” said: 
Chancellor Chatty, “may I make a suggestion ?” 

“Go ahead, Chatty, only don’t be long.” 
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Chatty shook his head at the prince, 

“Sir, and my lords, after a fair discussion I 
think I may say that we have come to the con- 
clusion that the beetle is a creature unfit for the 
use of a Persian cat. (Hear, hear.) In this we en- 
tirely agree with our noble friend Molly Wolly. 
But, as Prince Jumpy Wumpy and Lord Werry have 
represented to us, it is a favourite food with our 
domestic attendants; therefore, with your permis- 
sion, I suggest that the beetle should be banished 
to the household barn, where, with other useful but 
ugly things, he may remain for ints whose tastes 
are not as refined as your lordships’. Does this 
meet with your approbation ?” 


“Bravo, Chatty !” 
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“Your Highness is satisfied?” asked the cats. 

“Perfectly.” 

“Then of course there is nothing further to be 
said,” said Molly Wolly sulkily. 

“Right you are, Molly,” answered Jumpy 
‘Wumpy, springing up and shaking himself. “Sire, 
may it please you to sanction our order. We have 
tried to drive black beetles from your palace, and 
they have taken refuge in the household barn, 
where, Chatty coming to their rescue, we intend 
to leave them.” 

The king: who had sat up, shook his head at 
Jumpy Wumpy, and looked at Chatty. 

“My Lord Chancellor,” he said, 


“Sire, his Highness, and we of the council, have, 
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after a serious debate, determined that the health 
of your subjects is ruined by the consumption of 
beetles, Therefore, with your permission, we : 
have forbidden them admittance here. But as 
beetles form the principal food of soldiers and 
attendants, we have thought it better not entirely 
to banish them, and have fixed on the household 
barn as the spot where they may be consumed.” 

“My noble and faithful friends, I find that in 
this, as in everything else, you have acted wisely 
and well,” answered his Majesty, “and I have only 
to express my gratitude and thanks,” 

At this the council rose, and, with profound 
bows to his Majesty, took their departure, followed 
by the Black Duke. 
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“What was the good of a council?” cried 
Jumpy Wumpy. “Here have we been wasting 
our time over a lot of rubbish, and we really are 
as we were,” 

“Jumpy, you will make yourself dreadfully 
unpopular if you go on in this way,” observed his 
Majesty. 

The prince yawned. 

“Come and feed with me. I have some first- 
rate birds, and then we can have some fun. I 
will send for Creamy, and here’s my pretty partner 
anda couple of runaway kittens. Muff and Chatty, 
you must stay. You need not keep on that solemn 
air, chancellor, the precious council are out of 


hearing;” so saying, his Highness walked to the door. 
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The king hesitated. 

“TI should like it, but I am afraid I can’t. If 
it got to the queen mother’s ears there would be 
such a fuss.” 

“Buhr! she would only say it was my doing. 
Your Majesty has too good a character to be 
suspected of mischief.” 

The king glanced at Chatty, but that astute 
courtier kept his eyes fixed on the ground. 

“Well, I don’t see why I should not. Lead on, 
Jumpy.” 

“That's right. Off with you, kits. Two wood- 
cocks to a snipe I get there before your Majesty.” 

Away they rushed, and the prince would have 
won his bet had not Diana got in the way. 
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“Sold, Jumpy Wumpy,” cried his Majesty, 
throwing himself, panting on a heap of moss, “and 
by your own pet.” 

“T can afford it. Here, pretty one, you sit by 
me. Who has gone for Lady Creamy ?” 

“Chancellor Chatty, sir.” 

“Ah, is that you, Muff. Don’t look sulky. 
Here’s a charming little kitten for your 
lordship ; and Mr, Snowball, what am I to do for 
you?” 

“T will stay with Diana if Muff is to dance 
with Flabby.” 

“Well said, kit,” cried his Majesty, laughing. 
“Where are we going, Jumpy Wumpy? for I 
see no signs of food.” 
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“Certainly not, your Majesty ; I intend to feast 
you in the open air.” 

“Very well. We are under your orders.” 

So saying, he rose and followed the prince 
through some rooms, and up a short passage into 
a wood. Here they found the chancellor and 
Creamy. Going a little farther they came to an 
open space in which stood five hollow trees. A 
very handsome black cat, attended by a yellow 
one, was sitting near. They rose at the prince’s 
approach. 

“Ebony,” cried the king, springing to her side, 
while Chatty deserted Creamy. 

“Now, gentlemen, take your ladies, and settle in 


which tree you please. You will find supper in all.” -. 
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“Thanks,. sire,’ exclaimed Muff, joyfully, 
bowing low. 

“Ah! Muff, you should have trusted me. Off 
with you. My whiskers,” he muttered, as he 
watched the pair, “I have made another powerful 
enemy by this entertainment. The duke will 
never forgive me, but it can’t be helped,” and 
giving himself a shake, he turned to his friends, 

“Now, kittens, how shall we amuse ourselves ?” 

“That's what we want to know, sir.” 

“Dancing we shall have to-night. We had 
better eat now and settle after,” and he turned to 
the nearest tree. 

“It’s much nicer out here, I think,” said 


Diana. 
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“So it is. Bring the things out.” 

A short-haired cat obeyed, and they were soon 
busy with partridges, etc. 

“What will you have, pretty one?” asked the 
prince, 

“Ts there any bread ?” 

“See, Scrubby.” 

Away went the cat and returned with a piece 
of bread wrapped in a leaf. 

“Thank you; that is very nice. Jumpy, have 
you settled what we shall do?” 

“No. Well, Scrubby, what is it?” 

“Please, your Highness, Roki is’ going out 
against the wild cats.” 

“A fight! My whiskers! what doyou say to that?” 
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“Hurrah!” cried Diana. 

“One thing, sir.” 

“Well, Snowball ?” 

“We have a friend among the wild cats.” 

“If we win he shall have quarter; but we 
may not, for they are desperate fellows.” 

“Let's be off at once,” said Diana. 

“©The sooner the better,’ answered Jumpy 

Wumpy. “Lead on, Scrubby.” 

“Who is Roki?” asked Diana as they walked. 

“An oddity. Born a Persian, he never cared 
for his privileges. When a kitten he ran away 
from Madame Tabby’s, and lived in the woods. One 
day he met one of the court beauties, ‘White- 


tail, who had lost her way. He escorted her 
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back, and was kindly received by the king. For 
love of her he settled down, and became a 
tolerable courtier. He did not quite get over his 
old habits, and from time to time goes off into the 
wilds.” 

“What became of Whitetail ?” 

“She died. I was a great pet of hers, so 
Roki is always good-natured to me; and many a 
hunt have we had.” 

“ Are we going to the palace, sir?” 

“I don’t know. Where's Roki, Scrubby ?” 

“Tn his old rooms, sire.” 

“This way then, Are you too tired to run?” 

“Not a bit.” 


“Then follow me. Ory out if I go too fast.” 
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Away they scampered down a long passage, 
till they stopped before a door, 

“Roki!” cried the prince, scratching. 

“Enter.” 

The prince pushed open the door and walked 
into a sandy room. Furs and feathers were 
scattered about. A fierce-looking cat was seated 
finishing a rat. 

“How are you, Roki,” said Jumpy Wumpy, rub- 
bing himself against him. “Will you take us 
hunting?” 

Roki did not answer immediately, 

“You, sir? Yes. But the others?” and he 
eyed them suspiciously, 


“My dear Roki, they are kits after your own 
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heart; they have shut up Tabby, and come out 
for a romp.” 

The cat sprang up. 

“Run away from Tabby? I thought I was the 
only kitten who had dare that. You are most 
welcome. And if I can show you anything, I 
shall be charmed.” 

“Please take us out hunting,” cried Diana, 
clasping her hands. 

“Please,” echoed the kittens. 

“Of aie I will,” replied Roki. “I am 
just starting. The wild cats have taken possession 
of a cave near here, and I intend to ‘drive them 
out.” 


“How?” asked Jumpy Wumpy. 
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“T will tell you later. What are your names, 
kittens ?” 

“Snowball.” 

“Flabby.” 

“Diana.” 

“Snowball, you come with me. Flabby and 
Diana, follow with the prince. Now, sir, are you 
ready ?” ; 

“Perfectly,” replied Jumpy Wumpy. 

“Will you want me?” asked Scrubby. 

“No.” 

“I wonder if the wild cats will be on the look- 
out?” observed Flabby, as they trotted along. 

“I suspect not; most of them will be out 


hunting. We shall get hold of the cave, and 
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when they come back, rush out and drive them 
off.” 

“When you have won the cave, do you put 
soldiers in ?” 

“No, Roki settles there for a little time, and 
he is so celebrated, that nobody dare come 
near.” i 

“Really? he must be wonderful, for wild cats 
seem very brave.” 

“So they are, but Roki killed their chief. It 
was a most fearful fight ; he lost his eye in it.” 

“Poor fellow,” said Diana. 

“Tt seems sad. But I don’t think he minds. 
If it were not for the wild cats he would be very 


unhappy ; fighting keeps him amused.” 
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“Why don’t they make him a general ?” 

“He would not like it, Our soldiers are not 
much used except as sentinels, The king does 
not encourage fighting.” 

“How does he like your going, then ?” 

“He does not mind what Ido. If Roki and I 
get killed, it’s our own affair, but if the soldiers, 
who would keep guard and get food?” 

“Then that’s how Madame gets all the mice. 
I wondered where they came from.” 

“Yes, the soldiers bring in so many from each 
department.” 

Roki and Snowball, who were ahead, now 
stopped. - 


“Sire, the cave has two openings. The front 
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you reach by climbing a steep path, thickly 
covered with furze, so you can approach unob- 
served. Snowball and I will take the back way.” 

“Very well, Roki. What's the signal of 
attack ?” 

“Kar—whow! you had better not start at 
once, as we have some way to creep round.” 

Roki and Snowball started, and the others 
sat down on the grass. 

“Who was the cat the king was so pleased to 
see?” asked Diana. 

“Our cousin Ebony. The queen mother is 
jealous of her, and won't let the king marry her, 
so she lives in great seclusion.” 


“Poor thing, what a shame!” 
K 


130 MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT xu. 


“Her Majesty’s a tyrant.” 

“What is she like ?” 

“Fat and ugly. You will see her this 
evening. Now we must start. I will go first, 
then Flabby, and then you.” 

» “What prickly-looking stuff! I hope it won’t 
hurt your fur, Diana.” 

“No, Flabby, there’s lots on the common 
where I used to walk with nurse.” 

“I think we had better not talk,” said Jumpy 
‘Wumpy, “for fear of giving the alarm.” 

Up the slope they crept, pausing from time to 
time to listen. At last they reached the entrance 
of the cave, which was about six feet wide and 


four high. 
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“Kar—whow!” cried Jumpy ‘Wumpy. 

“ Kar—whow !” sounded from beyond. 

“SSSSSS!” and three wild cats sprang on the 
prince. 

“You horrid things !” exclaimed Diana, rushing 
at the nearest. He turned on her so fiercely that 
for a moment she thought of flight. However, 
seeing Flabby bravely attacking one,'she plucked 
up ‘courage, and throwing a stone, struck her 
enemy on the head. The.cat gave a moan and fled. 

“Well done, Diana!” cried Flabby. 

“(Claws and fur! you're as brave as pretty!” 
said Jumpy Wumpy. 

“Take. care, sir!” screamed .Flabby,. as an 


enormous cat sprang from behind. 
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Jumpy Wumpy rolled over. Diana and 
Flabby rushed to the rescue. Diana caught 
its tail, while Flabby dealt it a scratch on the 
side, 

Ci Shrii!” round it turned, upset Flabby, 
and flew at Diana. The prince now sprang up, 
dashed against the cat, and knocked him over; but 
the others, who had retreated, returned, and in 
spite of Flabby and Diana, the prince was sur- 
rounded and overthrown. 

“Snowball, Snowball!” shouted Diana. “Be 
quick, they are killing Jumpy Wumpy.” 

A wild Whaw-hou answered her cry, and 
Roki, with tail erect and body swollen, appeared ; 


with another howl he threw himself upon the 
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attacking cats, and after a desperate fight drove 
them from the cave, 

“Are you hurt, sir?” he asked, bending over 
the prince, 

“Not much, only I feel rather dizzy.” 

“That will soon go off.” 

“We have had a splendid fight, Diana!” cried 
Snowball, coming up, with dirty, scratched fur, 
but shining eyes. “So exciting! The entrance 
was defended by two cats : you should have seen 
how they scratched, hissed, and bit. I thought 
we should never. get past. Just as we were 
winning, up came another behind, and sprang on 
me. I thought it was all over, when Roki turned 


yound, and with one blow sent the cat rolling 
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down. I suspect it was killed, for it was a 
stony, steep place to fall from. Then the others 
retreated; we followed, and were hunting them 
out when we heard your cry.” 

Roki looked benevolently on Snowball, while 
Jumpy Wumpy congratulated him on. his first 
battle. 

“Now,” said Roki, “you ought to start for your 
ball; her:Majesty’s always early.” 

“Can't we stay and help to.guard!” exclaimed 
Snowball. 

“He.might, Roki,” observed Jumpy Wumpy. 

“Better not. There will be no more fighting 
to-night, and he would find it dull, watching.” 


“Then good-bye, Roki, we must be off; as it 
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is we are late. We ought to do something to our 
fur ; we are not fit to be seen.” 

“You can. dress here; it will save tinie.” 

“While they’re doing that, will you show me 
the cave, Roki?” 

“Yes, child; come along.” 

Leaving the prince and her friends busy 
dressing their fur, Diana’ walked through the 
cave. It was longer than she expected, and at 
one side was a hole about two feet from the ground. 

“What's that, Roki? I believe I see something 
stirring!” 

“An ambush,” replied Roki, quietly. “Three 
cats waiting till you are gone.” 


“But you will be killed, Roki!” 
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“No, they dare not attack me till they think 
I am asleep ; before that I shall kill a mouse and 
throw it in amongst them. At first they will let 
it lie, but they are too greedy to do solong. Then 
the nearest will stretch out a paw and pull it in, 
The other two will be jealous, and snatch at it, 
A fight will ensue, and in the midst I shall spring 
in and drive them off.” 

“ Ave you never afraid ?” 

“No, child, you see I have nothing to live 
for.” 
“How sad!” and Diana’s eyes filled with tears. 
“Never mind, pretty one,” said the cat, 
kindly. “ Will you help me ?” 


“Yes.” 


tv MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT 137 


“Then get some stones, and we will fill up this 
entrance.” 

Diana ran off, and filling her skirts with 
stones, returned to the opening. They had just 
finished when the prince came up. 

“You don’t look well, sir,” said Roki. 

“Had not you better keep still ?” 

“No, it’s nothing, and the -kits are longing to 
be off.” 

Roki shook his head. 

“You are more hurt than you think, and if you 
begin making those jumps, I won’t answer for it.” 

“Well, we'll hope that for once your eyes have 
deceived you.” 


“T hope so, sire. You will find an opening at 
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the bottom of the bank; if you go through that, 
it will lead you direct to the barn.” 

“Thanks. Come along, Diana. Good-bye, 
Roki.” So saying, Jumpy Wumpy led the way 
out. 

“Do you think it will be a good ball to-night ?” 
asked Diana. 

“T am not sure.. The queen mother’s there, 
and she always makes herself disagreeable.” 

“Do you think I shall dance?” said Flabby 
eagerly. 

“Tf I can manage it you shall,” answered the 
prince. 

“And 1?” cried Snowball. 


“Yes.” 
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“Why should not we four dance together?” 

“It is not allowed. Only royalties dance 
before supper.” 

“Oh!” groaned the friends. 

“Never mind. We will revolt,” and brighten- 
ing up at the idea of a row, Jumpy Wumpy’ 
started at full gallop. 


CHAPTER V 


‘Tue barn was quite full when they arrived, and 
Muff was waiting at the door. 

“We were all nearly late, your Highness,” he 
observed, with a half-alarmed, half-amused look. 

“What? His Majesty ?” 

“Yes, sir, We had to run for it.” 

“My whiskers, what a joke!” murmured 
Jumpy Wumpy. “How did he excuse 
himself?” 


“ Affairs of state, sir,’ replied Muff. 
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“Olaws and fur!” and Jumpy Wumpy gave a 
little shriek of amusement. 

“Take care, sir,” muttered Muff. “Make room 
for his Royal Highness Prince Jumpy Wumpy,” 
he added aloud. 

The cats fell back, and the prince, followed by 
the friends, strolled up the barn. ; 

“Stroke me, what a lot of cats !” 

“Yes, and how pretty and bright,” cried Flabby. 

“Who is the cat like Madame Tabby, Diana.” 

“That's the queen. She does look cross! and 
those, I suppose, are her ladies in waiting.” 

“Ugly old things ! and where’s Creamy ?” 

“Down in the crowd. ‘Why, even the Black 


Duke is not on the dais.” 
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“Hush!” said Muff, looking back. 

“Prince Jumpy Wumpy, where have you 
been ?” asked her Majesty, stiffly. 

“ Alas, Madame! unlike my royal kinsman, I 
can give no good account of my evening. While 
he was immersed with, hum! ‘Affairs of State, 
I was hunting with Roki.” 

“I might have known as much. Your High- 
nese’ tastes were always vulgar. But who have 
you presumed to bring unbidden to our presence ?” 

“Madame, you have always reproached me for 
not being properly attended. This afternoon, as I 
lay on my couch, I pondered over your words. I 
will reform, -I thought. At that moment the door 


opened, and in came these three. Fate and your 


v MADAME TABBY’S ESTABLISHMENT 143 


Majesty were too strong for me ; so, with a sigh for 
past freedom, I engaged them. Allow me to 
present them to you. Diana, my companion in 
the dance. Flabby, my lady in waiting. Snow- 
ball, my page.. Surely now your Majesty will 
compliment me?” and assuming a look of extreme 
innocence, he gazed at the queen. 

“You are worse than ever, Jumpy Wumpy! 
Your levity is incorrigible! I give you up.” 

“Alas, your Majesty! has it indeed come to 
that?” and throwing up his head he uttered 
a dismal wail, which the friends instantly 
imitated, 

“This is really too much,” cried the queen, with 


flashing eyes, ‘Guards, turn them out.” 
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“What! would your Majesty punish them for 
bemoaning their master’s conduct? Paws off, 
guards,” he added; turning to the soldiers, “I 
have a treat for her Majesty.” 

The soldiers bowed and retired, 

“Is this how my commands are treated?” 
exclaimed the queen; “and your Majesty sits by 
and allows it.” 

“Do be quiet, Jumpy Wumpy,” muttered the 
king. 

The prince gave him a mischievous look. 

“Your Majesty can hardly expect our royal 
master to notice our poor words ; his thoughts are 
fixed on higher and fairer objects.” 


«Jumpy Wumpy, you're a disgrace to princes. 
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If I had my way you should be shut up till you 
knew how to behave.” 

“Alas! Madame, separated from you, that 
could never be,” retorted the prince. “But a 
truce to idle words. Muff, clear a space, I pur- 
pose to give your Majesty a treat.” 

“Nothing you could do could give me that.” 

“Your Majesty is too cruel. If you only 
knew the effect of your words, you would be more 
careful, But I forgive you, and to show that I 
bear no malice, will dance with my three at- 
tendants before you.” 

A cry of consternation burst from the court. 

“Your Highness is going too far,’ murmured 


Muff. 
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“If you do, I leave,” cried her Majesty. 

“Deeply as that will grieve me, I must keep to 
my word,” answered the prince. 

The queen turned to her son. 

“Jumpy Wumpy,” cried he, imploringly. 

“Sire, her Majesty has often reproached me 
with breaking my word, and with being unat- 
tended. Her lectures at last have taken effect. 
T am attended like a prince, and having declared 
I will dance, I stick to it” 

“But if I command,” cried his Majesty, look- 
ing at the queen, who stood glaring. 

“As heir apparent, I only obey by courtesy.” 

“Then I leave,” and her Majesty slowly 


descended. 
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All eyes were turned on the king. 

“Jumpy Wampy——’ 

“Don't say command,” cried the prince, 
throwing himself into a supplicating attitude. 
The king looked after her Majesty; she had 
reached the door, and was waiting. 

“Command,” he faltered. 

« Alas,” said Jumpy Wumpy, “that I should 
be forced to disobey the kindest of sovereigns!” 

The door slammed behind her Majesty. 
Jumpy Wumpy, with a shriek of triumph, signed 
to the kittens to take their places. 

The dance began as before, the prince and 
Snowball making wonderful bounds, while Diana 
and Flabby stood still. Then came the race after 
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tails, followed by a scamper round the barn, after 
which the ladies returned to their places. The 
prince began a new series of bounds, but just as 
the court was shouting with admiration he 
stopped, looked quickly round, made a step 
towards the throne, staggered, and fell over, dead. 

A shriek burst from the court, the king sprang 
to his side with a wail of grief. 

“Jumpy Wumpy, what is it? Speak!” he 
cried. No sound or motion. With a frightened 
look he turned to Chatty. “Chancellor, what 
does this mean? Is he dead? I can’t believe 
it!” 

“Dear, dear Jumpy Wumpy,” cried Diana, 


with tears running down: her cheeks; “ this is just 
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what Roki said. Oh, why did we not believe 
him?” 

“Roki? What did he say?” 

“That the prince was more hurt than he 
thought, and if he made any of those jumps they 
would kill him.” 

“ Alas, my poor cousin!” sighed the king. 

“Justice, my lord, justice!” 

All turned, and, in spite of their sorrow, a 
squeak of amusement burst from the friends, for 
there stood Madame Tabby, minus cap and 
spectacles, 

“You little rats, do you dare laugh at-me?” 

“Madame Tabby !” exclaimed the king. 

“Yes, sire, It is me, Madame Tabby, that you 
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see in this state, brought to it by those graceless 
kittens.” 

“Really, Madame, I am extremely sorry, but 
I cannot attend to you at present. My poor 
cousin has just expired.” 

Madame looked round. 

“Iam sure I am sorry, for though he was full 
of tricks, he was a kind-hearted prince. Still, 
sire, give me over those kittens and that child.” 

“Impossible, they were his favourites.” 

“What, sire, you refuse my just request?” 

“Yes,” ; 

“Her Majesty !” cried half a dozen voices. 

“My mistress! Now I shall get a hearing.” 

“What is all this about?” asked her Majesty. 
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3 Madame, Jumpy Wumpy’s dead.” 

“Dead!” exclaimed her Majesty, and she 
walked up and inspected him, 

“He had better be removed,” she remarked, 
composedly. “Now, Tabby, what is it?” 

“Most gracious lady.” 

“Wait till I am seated. So. That will do. 
Now begin.” 

Tabby bowed profoundly, and, with a malicious 
glance at the king, who had resumed his place, 
began— 

“Perhaps your Majesty is not aware that a 
few days ago Prince Jumpy Wumpy sent a little 
girl to my establishment.” 


“Like his folly,” answered the queen. 
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“I received her, your Majesty, with great 
kindness, and did all in my power to overcome 
her natural deformity. For, as your Majesty 
knows, children are misshapen. Instead of being 
grateful, she and two kittens shut me up in the 
milk-room, though they knew that an animal of 
great strength and ferocity was hidden in the 
halls. After a little trouble I succeeded in 
breaking open the door, upon which they rushed 
into my room and slammed another in my face. 
Then I crossed to the play-room. There my 
governesses, excited beforehand by these wicked 
kittens, refused to let me in. Trembling in every 
limb, I .hurried down the passage. Alas, the 
front door was walled up. Quite exhausted, I 
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sank on the ground and shrieked for help. None 
came, At last I determined to get rid of the 
heap by myself. What hard work it was, 
Madame, you may judge from my appearance.” 

“Ts it these wretched things Jumpy Wumpy 
calls his attendants ?” 

“The same, Madame.” 

“Let them instantly be delivered to Tabby.” 

“Impossible, my dear mother.” 

“Why, sir?” 

“Because my poor cousin loved them.” 

“Ave my commands to be disobeyed for that - 
dead rat?” 

“Madame,” cried the king. 


“J will say what I choose, While the prince 
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lived he thwarted me in every way. But for 
him you would never have seen Ebony, but for 
him—— It is useless to enumerate his crimes. 
Give up his favourites.” 

“T will not.” 

A murmur of applause rose from the court 
Her Majesty heard it, and turned with a savage 
expression. 

“What! Do you dare applaud! Take that, 
and that,” she cried, striking the nearest cats. 

“Now, son, do as I tell you, unless you also 
wish to feel my claws.” 

The king retreated to the other end of the 
dais. 


“Madame, how will Tabby treat them ?” 


“Run!” shrieked the court."”—p. 155 
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“Never you mind; give them up.” 

While the king was hesitating, Chatty and 
Muff joined the friends. 

“Get to the door,” they whispered. The cats 
made way for them. The soldiers opened it, and 
they got out as a yell from the queen 
showed she had discovered their retreat. 

“Run,” shrieked the court. 

They obeyed, and did not stop till they 
reached the manor-house. 

“Granny is sitting with the window open. 
How lucky!” said Diana, entering. 

“Diana, my dear child, where do -you come 
from ?” 


“From a court ball, granny. You were quite 
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right; the king has parties in the old barn, and he 
“remembers you. I daresay he would have sent 

a message, only the queen was worrying him.” 

“The king! The queen! Where have you 
been ?” 

“To see Rodeladus’s nephew. Don’t you 
remember you said I might go?” 

“Yes, I remember now. What pretty 
kittens !” 

“They are my schoolfellows. But we are so " 
tired.” 

“Come then, dear.” Taking Diana’s hand, 
granny rose and walked upstairs to the nursery. 
The bell was rung, bread and milk ordered; but 


before it arrived Diana was asleep, with Snowball 
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and Flabby curled up at the bottom of her bed. 
Granny looked at them for some time. 

“My poor husband, how interested he would 
have been ;” and with a sigh the old lady walked 


away. 


THE END 
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